
"Home Made Beverages"
TX Home Made Beverages Albert A.

Hopkins lias written something more

than a cook book supplement or a bar-

tenders piiule. As he says in bis preface,
be hopes that the volume will appeal at
once to the pros and the antis, "for liarcin
will be found everything from strong
wine to lemonade." A whole chapter is
devoted to cider, concerning the chemistry
of vhich there appears to bo a remark-
able curiosity in certain quarters, and an-
other chapter to wine making. The gentle
but unregenerate rur.ny may fled solace
in the paragraph which tells how to make
imitation sherry wine from new oider and
honey The soft side of the book is care-
fully done; for example, there are three
pages on the construction of sundaes. The
author, who is on the Scientific American
staff, goes deeply into the laboratory end
of the game.

HOMK MADE BEVERAGES. Br ALnnrr
A. Hor-KINS-. New York: Scientific Amer-
ican Publishing Company. $125.

"The Second Bullet"
nPlIE author of The Second Bullet in- -

troduccs the reader on page 1 to
the mysterious and beautiful Jfrs. Harts-born- e,

rushes her through suspicion and
love affairs for thirty, pages and then
shows her dead on the floor of her small,
bnt perfectly nppointed honse, with a
"sinister dark stain" on her corsage and
a small, blunt nosed revolver beside her.
The weapon is a relief, for it is the first
mystery story in a long while wlierein
the victim unless taken off with a
strange Oriental poison hasn't been shot
up with an automatic pistol. This, how-

ever, is beside the issue. Mrs. llartsliorne
is dead, and there are 250 pages to go. Of
course the author prepared for this by
having two or three characters who were
jealous of the lady.

When we mention some of the chapter
headings it will be seen that this is a regu-

lar mystery book : Questions; A String of
rearh; The Cartridge Shell; Lies; Where
Death Luricd; The Warning; The Face
at the Windoxc; The Torn Card; The
Knock Upon the Dnor and Jacques Benoit
Laughs Last. The plot is as complicated
as a league covenant.

TITE SECOND BTJMiKT. Br RnnuRT Oiw
CniprEWiEij). Robert M. MrBride & Co.
$1.50.

Two Books for Lovers
of Mystery Stories

By HARRY ESTY DOUNCE.

THE Virginian reviewed a detective

"Can y'u guess the mnr-derc- r,

or is the author too smart for y'u?

"Well, he was too smart for me, but it
didn't worry me none."

We need not go with him in disparaging
all such fiction. An honestly go,d detec-

tive story is a valuable thing. But he did
pnt his finger on the sine cjua non; the
reader should be kept guessing. And then
I, for one, prefer characters who are
credible human beings. That is the great
merit of the Sherlock nolnics tales. As a
reasoner Holmes himself is a pretense. But
as a character ho is or at one time was

worth while, and almost every one he
dealt with, including the honest Watson,
was drawn with an agreeable human
touch. I wish Mrs. Itinehart would write
some more detective stories 1

The author of The Mystery of the Summer-

-House, a flat and stupid title, has
made efforts to satisfy tastes like mine
in characterization. nis detective is
live, and begins well, and two or three
other people are sketched in a way that
reminded me, faintly, of Frank Dauby.
And he is wise in choosing what might be
called a normal murder instead of an at-

tack of the fantnstics or the scicnliflcs.
After the loathsome Craig Kennedy yarns
any author is to lie thanked for that. And
sp to a certain point he keeps me guess-

ing. He might have done it to the end, if
he had not thrown in quite so many bald
hints, and turned the detective aside on a
sct-n-t a child would know as false. If
fond of detective stories, and not too fas-

tidious for your own good, you will find
The Mystery a moans of passing an even-

ing. At the point where the old maid
narrator finds Sergeant Crisp's gimlet eye
nnsnpportahle and liegs him to turn it
off and he mournfully apologizes that hs
has made resolutions to remember to be
more human, but "there is no

and bis is a loathsome profession,
you may think of Gilbert and Sullivan.

The adventures of .Timmi." Da'e, of
which a second ha'ch is now published, aro
rattling had stories. I wonder who reads
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them. They arc too well written for devo-

tees of Nick Carter and too useless for
any one else. This Fifth avenue clrbman-burgla- r,

alias a dope fiend artist, alias
a i'eS" turned stool pigeon, alias the mys-

terious genius of crime (interchanging
these roles with a makeup box on half a
minute's notice), disporting himself in a
village lounger's dream of a Xcw York
"underworld," where everybody but he
turns out when killed or arrested to bo
somebody else, where "ottomatticks"
(Pcnrod's spelling) are thrust into all
faces at every turn, where mysterious
notes of warning are laced with dots and
hiatuses

And yet any amount of ability goes
into the manufacture of Jimmie Dale. Mr.
Packard can write, and, discounting
dashes and exclamation points and other
cheap tricks for keeping up a fever, he
really has tlic priceless gift of telling a
complex dramatic story with speed and
force. He could do ninety times better
than Jimmie Dale if he liked.

And so I innocently wonder why he
doesn't Kke. If he wants to make money
easily, why not devote that copious gim-cra- ck

inventiveness to writing for the
screen f But if he prefers to write yarns,
is there no one to tell him that the vonest
yarn will hold all the genuine art-yo- will
put into it, and that the more you pnt in
the better the product pays? I don't dote
on "society burglars," bnt if we must have
tlwm in fiction, I want mine as well turned
out as Raffles, who coined money. Every
one who can like Jimmie Dale liked, or
could have liked, Raffles, but not every
one who liked Baffles will have patience
with Jimmie Dale.

THE MYSTERY OF THE SUMMER- -
IIOUSE. By Hoiuck Hirrcm.vsojf.
Gcorre IT. Dnran Comnnnv. $1.50.

ADVENTURES OF JIMMIE DAtiE. Br
Fbakk L. Packard. Gcorgo H. Doran
Company. $1.50.

"Words, Words, Words"
By GEORGE GORDON.

TT 7" ItITTNG to me some time ago con--

cerning stylo in fiction, Mr.

James Lane Allen said: "The second re-

quisite next to an abundant classic vo-

cabulary is an ear for music, and no one

can teach an ear for music All the

learned professors in the United States

who are busily and uselessly engaged in
teaching the young English style should
begin by giving them an, ear for music.

Style is music. There: arc few natural
musicians and few stylists"

All of which, postivc and dogmatic as
it seems, is but the expression of

personal opinion. I am not as
yet conyinecd that style such a dressing
up of words as Mr. Allen uses is of
prirre importance in the novel. Indeed
there be some who believe that Meredith
concerned himself too deeply in the turn
of phrase that Henry James rather ob-

scured his thought in an unqualified ex-

ercise of modifying clauses that the sim-

plicity of ordinary speech is to be desired
above the painted beauty of a conscious
playing for effect.

Writing of Balrac in 1S99, Mr. Arthur
Symons said: "I have often considered
whether, in the novel, perfect form is a
good, or even a possible thing, if the novel
is to be what Balzac made it, history added
to poetry. A novelist with style will not
look at life with an entirely naked vision.
He see? through colored glasses. Hu-

man life and human manners are too
various, too moving, to be brought into
the fixity of a quite formal order. There
will come a moment, constantly, when
stylo must suffer or the closeness and
clearness of narration must be sacrificed,
some minute exception of action or
psychology must lose its natural place or
its full emphasis. Balaae, with his rapid
and accumulating mind, without the pa--

tience of selection and without the desire
to select where selection means leaving
out something good in itself, if not good
in its p'ace, never hesitates, and his parcn-- .
thesis comes in. And often it is into these
parentheses that he puts the profoundest
part of his thought. . . ."

Mr. Allen (the beauty of whose prose
has been praised by all to whom the green,
of stagnant pools is rather lovelier than
the slippeless and changing rush of moun- -.

tain streams) has forced his dreams into--

mould of form that dwarfs the reflection

of life to a miniature painted from a
mirror. Style, indeed! Mr. Allen should
know that oiw-ha- lf of humanity is nat- -'

urally musical he has but to go to a
dance hall and watch the perfect time of
the dancers, fo listen to a darky- - singing
in the cornfield and that stylists are as
abundant a3 blackberries in June.

Style? It is fast becoming the bane

of American letters. It is the spoil of
Mr. "Francis Hackett as a critic Mr.
Hackctt who, could he care as much for
what he says as for his way of saying it,
might be reckoned among the great. Ii

was the ruin of Mr. Hcrgesheimcr's Jara
Head, which lies buried beneath a weight
of polished and decorated sentences, mo-

tionless, the mummy of romance. It is
the curse of present day verse.

LATEST SWlflG BUUKS
FICTION

MIDAS AND SON Author ot "Som- a- Stephen McKenna
The" story of an English financier, who makes his money in America and
devotes his life and wealth to his son after the death of the mother. A
romance that will stand shoulder-hig- h with the very fine workmanship of
"Soma." 12mo. Net, $1.60

LILIES. WHITE AND RED France Wilson Huard
Author "Vy HofM In the FUU l Honour." rifc

Tender and moving stories of an old Frenchwoman and a little boy who
passed their days under the sinister shadow of the despoiling Hun.

12mo. Net, $1.50

FLEXIBLE FERDINAND . Julie M. Lippmann
Author oPHSuklng Cvor Mtarffea." rtko b tin Vw."

A gay, charming, delightfully witty story of a little boy who grows to
manhood under our eyes. He and his friends march through these pages
in pictures of tender color and vivid reality. 12mo. Net, $140
CIVILIZATION; TalesjrftheJMent Ellen N. La Motte
JTwriter who knows the devious ways of the Oriental and his reaction on
the Occidental, and who can picture the psychology of it all in vivid, tense,
starkly realistic tks. 12mo. Net, $140.
THE FURTHER ADVENTURES OF
JlWflflE DALE Frank L. Packard
Mr. Packard has succeeded in evolving a startling and unparalleled plot
which will pique the curiosity &nd command the fascinated interest of the
most blase reader of detective stories. 12mo. Net, 51.50

WOODEN SPOIL Victor Rouss xtu
Clean, stirring adventure in the land of the unbroken forest never fails to
stir the pulse of readers. This is one of the best the struggle
for the big trees of the North and a girL 12mo. Net. $140

GENERAL
AFTER THE WHIRLWIND Chirles Edward Russell
From ofdestruction and the principles of destruc-
tion in Germany, Austria, Russia, Switzerland and other countries Mr.
RmrJ5 drar and analyzes the cause of world-cataclys- A
oo.V of domii.:.t optimism. 12mo. Net, $L50

THE AfcER'CAN HUNTING DOC: Modern Strains pj
bird bogsaqd Hounds, and Their Field Training

Former Editor ot "rlald and Striam" Warren H. Miller
This book is a practical manual on raising and training your hunting dog,
the only book ct its kind that is up to date that deals vith the stud doxs
of today. Illustrated. 12mo. Net, $2.59

DR. ELSIE INCLIS Lady Franca Balfour
In the annals of glorious, unselfish war-tim- e service the name of Elsie
Inglis, physician, nurse and hospital executive, will be emblazoned among
the heroines nearest to the heart of the world. VZmo, h"et,JL50

BANNERS Babette Deuttch
Vlvia, authentic, intriguing, these verses are representative of the finest
achievements of the school of younger poets. 12mo. Net.Sl.25

fcORGF. H. DORAN COMPANY Publishers New y0r!c

"You little miracle!

''PI.

Here is where I paint
my winter Academy"

In this child of hk Irish
janitor young Barres had
discovered a new model

a wonder! Little
Dulcie Soane, in jade and
gold, was a thing to mar-v- el

at exquisite, paint-abl- e,

an enchanting hero-
ine for

Robert W. Chambers'
4 latest romance

i ne
Moonlit Wcy
If jon would read a tale of valiant heroei and lovely heroines, of plot, poett.
and paintert. of treacherous Tea tool, of riotaot Iratmcn. of tpiet. lore and ad-

venture that fire the maginatmn, you mutt get a copy of "the Moonlit Way."

THIS IS AN APHLETON BOOK At all Bootllm. Uat. J 1.60 net
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AS MOVIES STIR THE PULSES OF AMERICA
SO ALL SPAIN THRILLS AT THE BULL-FIGH- T

Blood and Sand
By VIC1NTE BLASCO IBANEZ

Author of "The Four Heracmen of the Apocalypse"
Introduction by Dr. ISAAC GOLDBERG. Net, $1.90.
BLASCO IBANEZ gathers a'J the ele.nents of Spain's most sensational init"tution
the bull ring into one thrilling sto y, reaching a climax of t mendous fo ce. The
reader actually sees and hears the fight in the arena and sways with the excitement
o t..e crowd.
Tne New York Herald says: " 'B'ood and Sand' is quite certain to be much called fo-tr- .is

summer. That it will a'so be called for during many years to come, I maVe rtr,
doabt, for it is a complete expos:.t"on of an enduring phase of Spanish life and eha-acf-t-

b very little understood he.e. . . . The v. hole thing seems astounding fAmerican readers, for no actor, preacher, or politician in our count-- y to name thi
mate ials fiora which popular idols a.-- e .ashior.ed here can ever hope to atfcvn the
heights on which the Spanish matador dwells so long as his nerve does not falter or
his hand forget its cunning."

By the same author and translator

The Shadow of the Cathsdral Net, $1.90
Translated by Mrs. W. A. Gillespie. Introcuction by W. D. HowelLs

Order from your
Bookseller or cf

and

E. P. DUTTON & CO. 681 Fifth Arc.
New York


